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Central Park Visitor Said He Saw a Goat Smoke

EW YORK,—Bob Hurton, assistant keeper of the zoo In Central park, waa
entering the llon house the other afterncon when a young man staggered
across the walk and leaned agalnst him for support,
' - “What's the trouble?™ Hurton
asked

“l think 1 have seen something.
1 should have a doctor,” the agitated
visitor sald.

The young man explained then
that, unless he had been the victim
of an illusion, Hurton was needed be-
hind the animal house.

“Have the elephants broken
loosa?’ Hurton asked.

“No,” the visitor sald. "But I
think | saw & goat smoking a elgar.”

On the way to the lot back of the elephant houss Hurton met Bill Sny-
der, the head keeper,

“What's this | hear about a smoking goat? Hurton asked his chlef.

Snyder was perplexed by the question, but, with Hurton, be followed the
visitor who had discovered the soologleal phenomenon,

In the lot was Perfecto, a large ram, presented to the menageries by the
manager of a circus. Perfocto was standing in the center of the Inclosure.
There was a far-away look upon his face, and he was holding In his mouth
half of a cigar. In telling the story later, Snyder saild that the clgar was
burning and that Perfecto was puffing away at It In evident enjoyment.
Snyder took one look at the goat and then he felt in the pocket of his vest,
where he usually carrles his cigars. The pocket was empty.

“You thief!” he cried, shaking a fist at the goatl

He remembered petting Perfecto just a few minutes before, and he was
of the opinion that the goat had stolen hia clgar. The animal, he explained,
had been named Perfecto because of his fondness for tobacco. He had been
taught to smoke by the employes of the clreus,

"But, Bill, how did he get a light?" Hurton asked,

“That's nothing,” sald Snyder. "You remember In 1910 the case of the
weeping grampus—"

Hut Bob had fled

Substitute for Young Bride Fined for Forgery

EWPORT, R. I.—If Hattle Belmar of this city ever gets another chance to

act as a substitute for a blushing bride who is too young to get a mar-
riage license it |8 more than likely that before accepting the position she will
demand to be introduced to the real
bride. It Is not by any means ceriain *
that she will take the job at all, but .
if the bride is so constructed that ;
Miss Helmar's clothes do not At her

THAT LICENSE

she will have to look elsewhere for a v . FOR THAT KID
substitute, for Miss Belmar won't Trrris *|.

even dlscuss the proposal. As a mat- *'s

ter of fact, sha waas sent to jall .

When Albert E. Evans, a cook at
the naval statlon, declded to marry
Alfreda Gulmond and told her so he
was looking Into her eyes. When he
considered her from afar mand noted her size and youthful appearance he felt
that there was no chance of gelting a lcense to marry. She Ia only seven-
teen and doesn't ahow her age. Bo he spoke to Hattle Belmar about It, and
she sald she would gladly get a llcense to be used by the youthful bride,

They got I. Albert thanked Hattie and married Alfreda.

Alfreda’s parents were amazed and went to Rev, Arthur Crane, who had
parformed the ceremony, to demand an explanation All that he knew was
that there had been a license and averything looked all right.

Then the parents moved on the city hall. The elty clerk, with argument,
sald that he had never given a license to any seventeen-yearold girl and
would like to see her. Alfreda, the bride, got the clothes of Hattle, the sub-
stitute, to decelve the city clerk. "

The bride is short, the substitute 1s tall, and the clothes looked as it
they had been thrown on the bride from an upper window.

City clerk wise: parents angry;: police alert; bridegroom garrulous; sub-
stitute arrested,

When Miss Belmar was arrsigned in court, charged with forging the
license, she was fined $16 with costs of $2.60. sShe remarked that she con-
sldered that sum as a very tidy one and had no idea where she could get it
handily. So the bridegroom went calling on friends to make up enough to
smooth over the entire wedding.

Birmingham Will Aid “Spooners” in the Parks

IRMINGHAM, ALA —AIll embargoes heretofors maintained agatnst “spoon:

Ing™ in the publle parks of this ¢lty have been lifted, and so long as the
habit 1s confined to legitimate lovemaking, whether It be done In the dark
or under the shadow of the electrio
lights, there is to be no police Inter
ference.

For several years young men and
women have been complalning that
thelr ecourting privileges were unrea-
sonably restricted, and many pro
tests were lodged with the eity com-
misslon agalnst the police.

Judge A. O. Lane, commissioner
of public justice, determined to change
the regulations. He declares that the
city wlll offer every protection and
encouragement to “legitimate spooning” In the parks this summer, By
“legitimate spooning™ he means lovemaking. Every engaged and courting
ocouple will be allowed the use of the parks.

The police 'are instructed to watch the parks and see that real lovers
are not interfered with. Orders are given to stop all really questionable
conduct

Commissioner of Streets and Parks Weatherly says plenty of benches
will be provided In the parks. He declares the eity has no right to regulate
love affalrs, and his department of streets and parks will pursue the pollcy
of “hands off” from these delicate and sacred matters,

Mre. Wilson Searight, head of the welfare department that protects and
ansists young girls, belleves the new policy of protecting lovers s all right
in principle, and she will do her part to heip them.

“Honesty the Best Policy” Brought Into Play

NDIANAPOLIS, IND.—The old slogan, “Honesty Is the best pollcy,” was
brought Into play the other night at the unlon station when a pocketbook
containing $5620 was found by a young man, who sald he was formerly a belk
boy In a St. Louls botel. The owner
of the pocketbook proved to be a
wealthy cattle owner of Oklahoma
City, who rofused to give his name,
According to the bellhop, he had
arrived from Chleago on an evenlong
train, and not knowing the city, had
stopped In the station to Inquire the
location of & hotel when he espled the
pocketbook under a bench. After ex-
amining it and finding the large
emount of money and one of the
ranchman's oards, he began to call
out the name which the card bore. At the first call the caltle owner re
sponded and grew very excited when he discovered his loss, explaining that
he was on his way to Buffalo to be married,

The bellboy then presented the pocketbook to its owner, and after the
ranchman had satisfied himself that the contents were all there he procesded
to give the finder a five-cont laad pencll and a lecture that “Honesty Is the
best policy.”

“Huh," observed the boy as the cattleman made his way to a train, * ‘tis
& hard, hard world."

_Hls Objection.

We Get You, Madam.

© Mrs, Haoking (after morning serw| Mrs. Kawler—So you've a grown-up

son in New York. Is he dolng well
m.ll.":-?. Blund |

orby—My boy s dolog
of choosing (he | aplondid, He's working in the office
then | of an artichok

and
n‘

“jeaj—Why didn't you like the new reo-
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Miss Pearlle Fattershall dabbed at
her forehead with a wadded handker
chief and ran her finger around the
collar of her blouse In an (rritated

way.

"(Gee!" ghe breathed to the stenog-
rapher from across the hall who had
brought her lunch over to Miss Fst-
tershall's office, where there was a
brevze. "Thia weather ia florce! Thia
s the mort of thing that makes me
hate to work for a living. 1 want to
put dynamite bombs under all the
hammocks whereln swing Ilanguld
Iadien In lace frocks reading the latest
thriller and getting away with bon-
bons while father or husband does the
tolling down town! Yes, I do!”

“Why, I never heard you talk so!"
cried the stenographer from across
the hall. “You've always been per-
fectly contented!™

“The best of us have our off days"
#ald Miss Fattershall gloomlly, “When
it gets to be 110 In the shade 1 general-
Iy abandon my noble theories and be-
come & lady anarchist! Just as soon
a8 it gets cool you will find me back at
the old stand preaching patience, con-
tentment and contempt for the Idle
rich!

“Hven now,” went on Miss Fatter
shall, “with the perspiration trickling
down my complexion in little ditches
I ean still*remember that the idle rich
have their troubles. Why, It was just
because she had nothing else to do
that my boss' daughter, Genevieve
Pye, plcked up her foreign count—and
believe me, she has been busy ever
since! Her dally program has been
something like this: BSBeven a m,
cable papa for funds. Eilght s, m., see
Gluseppe's creditors and stave them
off Nine a. m., cable to see Il papa
has got the first cable and urge haste.
Ten a. m., explain to Gluseppe why |
cannot pay his new gambling debts
Eleven &, m., cable to papa for addl
tlonal funds. Noon, see more of
Gluseppe's creditors. After lunch
pawn my diamond earrings and pay
the grocery bill. Two p. m., cable papa
for wore—"

“Gloodness!"” gasped the stemograph-
er from acroas the hall, “If it's as bad
as that I should think she would pack
up and come home!"

“Oh, dear no!"” explained Miss Fat-
tershall. “She likes too well to be
epoken of and to as ‘countess’ 8he
can stand eight montha of horrors
over there just to pass four months In
Chicago each year and have all her old
girl friends turn green with envy and
rage at her note paper with Gluseppe's
gorgeous coat of arms on it and at the
way the butlers announce, "The Count-
ess dl Mippa Flazazza!' whenever she
enters a room!

“Think how you'd feel after you'd
gone to school with a girl and knew
ehe didn't know any more than you
did and you had swiped all her beaus
in those days without any effort at all
—think how It would make you feel
if your name was Mary Smith and hers
sounded llke the whole alphabet set to
ragtime,

“l don't say that it's a brainy form
of amusement, but Genevieve appears
to find it worth while! At least she
endures Gluseppe for the sake of It
1 saw him at the wedding and—well, I
wouldn't change places with Genev-
leve, not even with all this hot
weather!

“And again,” went on Miss Fatter
shall meditatively, “there’'s Mra. Pya
herself! She's got the house on the
boulevard and the summer place at
Lake Geneva and the hunting lodge
up In the mountains and the yacht to
look after and, come to think of it,
that must take some time! Gee!
Wouldn't you like to feel that twice
every year you had to see that nine
hundred and forty-eleven rooms were
all cleaned and that there were enough
gheets and pillowcases for a young
hotel with the monograms just right
ane the refrigerator on the boat was
stocked for Instant salling to any spot
and that buttons were all on Papa
Pye's 60 suits of pajamas and that
vou hadn't forgottan any of the hun:
dreds of birthdays and annlversaries
on your list and that Christmas was
looming up ahead with another list
and all the winter's program of swell
dinner parties to make! Besides get.
ting your wardrobe of 60 dressea in
between!

“Mercy goodness!" Miss Fatter.
shall gasped and surveyed the stenog-
rapher from acress the hall with
round eyes. “Doesn’t It maks you
ache all over to think about It? And
every blessed thing I have to do after
working all day is to hustle home and
get Into fresh clothes and hang up my
other dress and walk to the ice cream
parlor with Jimmy in the cool of the
evening! SBaaway! 1 guess we don't
have it so bad after all!”

“No,” agreed the stenographer from
ncross the hall qulte cheerfully, “it
looks as though we had a soft gnap!*®

Secret s Out

While roaming around the second-
hand bookshop we ran Into a young
woman who aspired to be a leading
literary light and possibly the author-
ess of next season's best seller. And
to further that end she was hunting
for books that had outrun their copy-
right. She was going to take ideas
from them, change them about and
improve the plots and people. This,
ghe had been told by some one “who
knows all about It" was the way
every one succeeded! And then, in-
genuously, “How ever did those peo-
ple manage who had to make up their
own storfes? Btaggering thought,
that is!

Her First Viaslt,

Mrs, Youngbride—I'd like some fish,
please. What are thess In the bar
rel? )

Clerk—Salt mackerel, ma'am.

Mrs. Youngbride—Are they quite
fresh ?—Toston Evening Transeript

8he Knew.
shiftless,

Mrs. Short—Those new neighbors of

Alta., pansed
Mr. Palwer came from Duluth, Minn,

just ten years ago, and Brought with
him four cows and three horses—and
that was his all, He homesteadod In
the Staveley district, and today has
480 acres of land, $3,000 worth of im-
plements, 84 Percheron horses, made
$1,000 out of hogs last year, ralsed
7.000 bushels of wheat, 6,000 bushels
of oats, 12 acres of potatoes, and 18
tons of onlons: His farm and stock a8
worth $30,000, and he made It all in
ten years—Erchange.—Advertisement

No man can talk quite so eloquently
as his money,

Practises Watchful Walting,
“How often do you cut your grass?"
"Every time my nelghbor has his

lawnmower sharpened.”

Not Out of Place,
Twamley—Wouldn't girls look funny
If they had mustaches on thetr lips?
Sammy-—1 guess they have them
there pretty often, but the lights
are generally turned too low to see If
thay look funny.

Important Mothers
mumlwn urc?ulr? avery.‘muh of
CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it
Bears the
Bignature of - -
In Use For Over 30 Years,
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

Maw Haa the Last Word,

Willle—Paw, is there a man in the
moon ?

Paw—No, my son, It is a woman.

Willle—But maw says there is a
man in the moon, 1

Paw—Your maw I8 wrong. If it
was & man It wouldn't change #®o0
often.

Maw—TYou go to bed, Willle.

Embarrassing for Rector,

A rector of a certain English church
{s & somewhat portly gentleman, and
a little inclined to be pompous. He
owns a small terrler called Rags.

On one occaslon last summer Rags
escaped from his guardian and wan-
dered into the church just as his mas:
ter was facing the congregatien, hold-
ing up the alma basin In both hands.
That was Rags' opportunity, He made
a bee line for the chancel, and pausing
before his master, whose eyea were
plously elevated to the celiling, he sat
up and begged! )

Delight of the wicked and horror of
the plous!

Incubation of China's Egg.

In its present form the constitution
of China abolishes the cablnet and con-
verts lta members, with a slngle excep-
tlon, into departmental chlefs. The
exception Is that of secretary of state,
who is continued In charge of forelgn
affairs under the title of “kuo-wuch:
Ing," and whose office Is to be or
ganlzed after the model of the United
States. Other clauses debar the legis-
lature from participation in the mak-
Ing of high appointments or the nego-
tiatlon of treaties and establish a con-
sultative board, with which the presi
dent is to determine all financial mat-
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. With Arabe.

There never was a man who showed
more happiness to touch foot on native
soil than Percival Roberts of Boston,
gradudte of Oxford college, England,
and an alumous of the Harvard law
school, who arrived at Borton from
Naples. Mr. Roberts had hurried to
Italy after having been ohased on
camel back by wild Tripolitan bandits,
who swooped down on him and his
party’s pack camels and household
goods when they were camping on the
border of the desert south of Sfax, in
the Iaterior of Tunls.

Itnlian soldiers bad driven a flying
squadron of untamed Arab horsemen
and cut-throats across the Tunls bord-
er, and when the pack of infurinted
savages caught sight of the Roberta
party it charged the camp with wild
yells and blazing rifles.

Roberts embarked on the frst ship
of the desert he could locate in his
frantle rush for n conveyance and
swayed and rolled on camel-back over
the dry sands of the desert for ten
miles before he could make his geta-
way, His three friends, two French-
men and an Eoglishman, got off in dir-
forent directions, all aboard the swift-
racing eamels which had carried them
into camp.

The New Dances

Billy Sunday, the remarkable evan-
gelist, was asked after his successful
Philadelphia season what he thought
of the new dancea.

“What do 1 think of the new
dances? sald Mr. Sunday, with a
Inugh. “Well, let ma tell you a story.

“A young man and a girl in evening
dress sat In a conservatory. A foun-
taln trickled and gurgled in a marble
basin before them. Palms drooped
their long leaves over them.

“The light was dim. Distant musle
sounded softly.

“Suddenly the young man, overcome
by the girl's besuty, selzed her in his
arms and crushed her madly to his
breast.

“*Why, Mr. Trevanion,’ she sald,
putting her white hand on his shirt
bosom and pushing bhim coldly away,
‘you forget yourself. This sort of
thing isn't proper—here.

“So saylng, she took his arm and
they went out on to the ballroom Hoor
and indulged In a maxize.”

Language Not Likely to Last,

Mistral, the great Provencal poet,
whose death was announced Iately,
bas been likened to Robert Burna for
the work he did. But Burns' task
was child’'s play compared with Mis-
tral's. 'The Scottish poet found his
language fully grown and completely
allve; Mistral had to create his means
of expression, Provencal had lost ev-
ery resemblance to a literary tongue,
and the new poet-patriot had to mold
it afresh, to recreale and to bulld up
on the ruins left by the vineyard and
the farm. “Our Provancal,” sald Mis-
tral, “waa a country lass, ragged and
wild.” She is now a wonderfully beau-
tiful creature; but it s doubtful
whether all the genius of Mistral can
keep her alive. The edacational re-
former in France does net llke such
irregular beauty.

& perfeotly blus fams without
or odor, :

The Inten: hot fire snabln
o cook, bake, or lron s qﬂg
as o6 & ganstove. Justasaimple

safs 10 operats as at oll lamp,
Three sizes 9, 8 and 4 burnem

ith | litho h  warmiong
Talr.' Welte today Jor Clogs

et it Ereged ooy, Sold by Dealers Everywhere

JFor the man with & chip on his
shoulder—get an ax.

'Ten smiles for & nieksl, Always
O B B Dere Dt ey whte
elothes, Adv.

Certaluly women have been known
to stop talking for the purposs of
thinking.

Waaherwomen In Alabama ars com-
pelled to register thelr names with the
oity health departments.

A Brick.
Hez—TI've often thought what a dan-
dy partition a donkey would make.
Bllas—Walls have sars, you know.

Its Place.
“This Is & rasping sort of letter,
Where shall 1 put it
“On the flle, of course.”

First Thing In Nature.

Every inveatigation which s gulded
by principles of nature fixes its ult-
mate alm entirely on gratifylng the
stomach.~-Athenaeus. <

A Better Plan,

. “The people next door play the
graphophone Incessantly.”

“Still they seem kind-hearted. They
have offered to loan us any records
we like" "

“1 should prefer to borrow some of
those wa don't llke, and thus get them
out of commission for a few days.”

Anxlous Moment.

Lucille (earnestly)—Karl,
to ask you one question.

Karl (also earnestly)—What is 1t,
sweetheart?

Laucille (more in earnest than ever)
—Karl, If you had never met me,
would you have loved me just the
same ?—Lifa.

I want

Not That Stingy.

“Hogan,” propounded Bchmidt, "if
a hen unt a half laldt an egg unt a
half a day, how long vouldt it dake
A hen to lay half an egg?"

“A hin,” promptly responded Pat,
“wud scorn to short change her own-
er by layin’' half an egg. An' nobody
but & tightfAst wud lver think av such
A thing."-—Judge.

Justice Is the Word.
Church—1 see the New York Le
gal Ald bureau for a fee of ten cents
furniahes a lawyer to assist immi.
grants and poor persons lo obtalning
Justice,
Gotham—Now, just look at that!

w. .. .“"..'. 3
Intarurdan Bidg., Columbus, Ohlo

Superfluous Remark Unwelcome
Man Who Knew Very Well That
It Was Raining.

“It's quite s heavy shower jwe'
baving.” he sald, chesrily, tu the
who had entered with his _
sonked and his umbrella dripping.

"Yeu, air,” replied the stranger,
Iy, “it Is & heavy shower; but you b
failed to remark also the in
facts that the shower is falling dowar
ward from above, that {t's & wet show-
er, and that it Is raining on both sides
of the street. Also you have neglected
to observe that this is the year 1914,
that the earth |s round, and that thers
are four seasons cach year. But I'm
obliged to you for your informe 4
about the weather." ¢

And the stranger walked away,

a glitter of vindictive triumph in
eye. '

Up-to-Datas,
Church-——I hear you've got & new
up-to-date typewriter,
Gotham—That's what I've got
“Is she blonde or brunette?
“Nelther; green wig!"”

Love s considered the ruling pas
slon, but oceaslonally the almighty del- '
lar adminlsters a terrific Jolt.

ters. Last, but by no means lensat, the Misfortune 18 no respectsr of per-| And I know men who have spent N

president Is declared the supreme | sons—and neither is fortune, for the | thousands of dollara to get jJustice— Anyway, & man never sits down on

ruler. matter of that and they're still out of jall the floor when he puts on his hoe'sry.
pr—— —— — e —————
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"Some Of These
New Fangled foods
Are Mighty Good.”

- People are sometimes slow to’
- —from the old-time heavy breakfast of fried bacon or ham

Ll

But the “world moves,” and in thousands of homes a
wise change has been made to the new-time breakfast—

Post Toasties
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flakes of corn, toasted
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crisp and ready to eat direct
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—with crum.—
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